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There were some black buck about here, and
Paget was up before daybreak trying to stalk
them, but in vain. They are very shy, and when
much disturbed almost impossible to approach.
I had had some very good black-buck shooting at
Indore in January. Captain Norman Franks, the
commissioner there, took me out one morning
into the Maharajah Holkar's preserves, and on a
large plain we once saw quite a thousand buck in
different herds. They were very shy, but we got
at them by driving quietly about the plain in a
native bullock tonga, and, when within a hundred
and fifty yards of them, I would slip out with
my rifle, and, resting on one knee, get a quick
shot, whilst the tonga still moved on, and before
they had time to notice me. In this way we killed
five fine buck, and came home to breakfast.

When travelling in Kathi&w&r in the train, be-
tween Wadwan and Vankaneer, I saw large herds
of black buck scattered over the plain through
which the railway runs, and, having asked the
engine-driver to give me notice if a herd was